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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

After being here since July | finally decided to create a story! | made this with my phone so you know. Since 
this is my first, | would really appreciate the advice you can give me, if you can. Sorry if | don't portray the 
boys well. Takes place in 1981, the Legacy eral :) 


My name's Charles, but call me Chuck. I'm in prison for battery and got ten years. You see, | was bullied at a 
young age because everyone thought it would be funny to pick on my heritage. | tried to report to the 
teacher but she didn’t do a thing. So |, a sad lonely little boy, couldn't do anything. 

| was just minding my own business at a bar, just sitting and drinking. But then one of my childhood bullies, the 
ringleader, was there and seemed to recognize me. The dude stumbled over, drunk on his ass, and began to 
taunt me. 

| really wanted to ignore it but what made me lose it was that he said my people deserve to be extinct. Then 
he walked away, but not even a few seconds later | was on him. | beat the guy half to death with my bare 
hands. It felt so good to vent the pent up anger | had over the years. But my happiness didn't last very long 
since someone in the bar called the police. 


The cops ran inside and separated me from my bully. They held me down on the ground as they handcuffed 


me. So here | am now, wasting my prime and future in this cell. It's been four years now, time sure flies 
doesn't it? Feels like yesterday the judge was telling me how long | was going to stay. 

| should've mentioned that they added two years to my time. | killed a guy in self defense because he was 
trying to strangle me from behind but, a kill's a kill | guess. They put me in solitary confinement but I'll be out 
in a few hours they said. Supposedly | have a new cellmate that they want me to meet.. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 

Hi I'm back! Let me know what you think of this chapter! Seriously, there should be more Testament fics! This 
is why | stepped up to make one after debating what band | should do. This is no longer in first person POV by 
the way. Sorry if the accident seems a bit rushed, | don't know how to write one very well. Anyways, enjoy! 


Warning: Pretty long chapter 


*Flashback* 

The young man drove fast, he didn't care if he drank one too many. He was in college, he thought he could do 
whatever he want. He smiled as he slammed on the gas pedal, his vision was getting blurrier by the second. 
But then he saw lights, two twin yellow headlights. 

The young man, surprised, tried to swerve out of the way, but due to the speed he was going, it was already 
too late. He crashed into the driver's side of the car. Even though the young man wasn't sober, he knew he did 
something wrong. 

He got out the car, wincing as glass shards scratched at his skin, besides that, he wasn't really injured. He 
stumbled to the passenger side, opened the door, and dragged the body out. It was a man who appeared to be 
middle aged. The young man looked up to see police and ambulance lights, that was the last thing he saw 
before he blacked out.. 

*End flashback* 

The young man, now having small bandages and a jumpsuit on, sat in a corner alone and continued to reminisce 
about what the cops and judge told him. How he was going to spend 8 years behind bars and that the middle 
aged man died instantly from the impact. He frowned, he regretted drinking that night and that a family was 
going to mourn because of him. 

"Hey buddy, you okay?" 

The young man looked up to see a small man with brunette hair past his shoulders. 

The young man nodded, "I'm fine, why?" 

The small man smiled a bit, "You seemed sad. I'm Louie by the way. I'm in here for robbery, they arrested me 
all because | wanted to steal money to buy food for my two year old girl." He trailed off a bit. 

The young man looked with sympathy, "I'm sorry, my name is Alex. l'm here for drunk driving and 
manslaughter. | made a mistake, | didn't mean to kill that man" He said sadly. 

Louie sat down next to him, "Its okay, we all make mistakes. Even if they can be fatal. How old are you? You 
look a bit young." 

"| just turned nineteen last month." 

Louie nodded in understanding, "You're not far from my age, l'm twenty two." 

The two talked some more and began to confide in each other until.. 

"Skolnick!" 

The two prisoners looked up at a warden standing nearby them. 

"Come with me, we have a cell for you and you'll be sharing." 

Alex and Louie said their goodbyes as Alex followed the warden to his new cell. 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
So here | am with a new update! Please tell me what you think, and do tell me any advice you can givel ) Long 


chapter again XD | just want to let you know that | make long chapters. 


The warden led Alex to his cell. It had a sink, toilet, and a bunk bed, the typical cell you see in movies, but this 
was reality. The cell of course, wasn't very clean but Alex knew that it wouldn't anyway. 

The warden turned to him, "This is where you'll be staying for the next eight years. Take the top bunk, your 
roommate sleeps on the bottom." He walked out. 

‘Guess | better make myself comfortable. Alex thought as he decided to make his bunk neat. But just as he 
was about to move, he heard voices not far from him. 

"Okay you can let go now! | can walk you know!" "Can it, Billy! You better behave or I'll tase you and put you 
back in solitary!" 

Cells nearby that held one or two prisoners began to poke their heads between the bars as they began take 
notice of the argument. Alex walked forward and did the same and saw a tall tan skinned man with long curly 
hair and a few tattoos on his arms was being pushed and had handcuffs around his wrists. A female officer 
was moving him forward. 

Alex shivered a bit as the man and officer made their way to the cell he was staying. ‘This guy is my 
roommate? He looks like he can break everything in my body... He thought as he backed up a bit to let them in. 
"Hello, this is your roomie. Good luck surviving with him." The officer said as she unlocked the cell and pushed 
the man in. "Behave yourself Billy, and make your new friend feel welcome." She walked away. 

Snickers and chuckles were heard across the hall. "Oh wow, the new guy shares with the top dog." One prisoner 
said. "He'll be snapped in two by tomorrow!" Said another, who just so happened to be next door. Everyone 
began to laugh. 

The man glared at them, "Keep your mouths shut if you know what's good for youl Unless you want to end up 
like the guy | just killed" 

‘Sorry, Chief." "It won't happen again." There was now silence. 

‘Top dog? Chief? Killed a guy? What's going on? Alex thought as he began to turn pale. 

"Its lights out! Go to sleep now!" Said the female officer. 

Just as Alex was going to walk back to his bunk, a large hand grabbed his shoulder from behind and turned 
him around to see the man staring at him intently. "What's your name?" He demanded. 

“Alex.. Yours?" Alex said nervously. 

"Chuck. I'm the top dog here as the others mentioned. They call me Chief since | keep all the prisoners in line.” 
Chuck said as he walked around Alex looking up and down at him. 

"Okay." Alex was getting pretty nervous around this guy. He was at least 50 pounds lighter and 5 inches 
shorter than him. What if he WAS gonna get snapped in two? 

Chuck shoved him roughly. "Get to bed, you little punk" He gave him a hard stare. 

Alex shivered again as he climbed the ladder to his bunk. He hoped not to get on this guys bad side. 


Chapter 4 


Author's Notes: 
I'm back! | really love the reviews so far! Shoutout to totalaudacity2I for being my first reader and Megatallica 
for being my second! Anyways, enjoy the chapter! 


The breakfast bell rang, signaling that the prisoners needed to get up. Alex and Chuck got up out of their 
bunks and stood in front of the cell door. When the doors opened automatically, all the prisoners walked down 
the hall to the cafeteria. Alex felt someone bumping his shoulder pretty hard, it was Chuck, who glared and 
walked ahead of him. 

Alex sighed, this wasn't going well. Chuck must really hate him, but why? He didn't do anything wrong. Alex just 
shrugged off the thought as the prisoners walked inside the cafeteria. They all got their food and looked for 
places to sit. Alex didn't know where to go. 

"Hey Alex! Come sit with usl" A familiar voice said. Alex turned to see Louie waving at him a few tables away. 
He was sitting with two other prisoners. Alex smiled as he walked over to them, he couldn't be more happier 
now that he could be with someone nicer. 

As he sat down between Louie and one prisoner, he got a good look at the other two. The prisoner who sat 
next to him was the one who pointed out that he was staying with Chuck. He had chest length brunette hair 
and had a solemn expression on his face. The other one who sat across from Louie was the one who said that 
Alex was gonna "get snapped in two". He was short like Louie, but a bit taller. His hair was the same length as 
his but a darker shade of brunette. He looked up at Alex. 

"Hi, m Eric. Louie told us about you." He smiled as held out his hand for Alex to shake. They both shook hands. 
"That's Greg right there." He pointed at the other prisoner. Greg just looked at Alex and gave a small wave. "So 
how do you like your new roomie?" Greg snickered. 

"He really doesn't like me. | didn't do anything bad to him." Alex said sadly. 

"Don't worry, he'll get used to you. He just never had a cellmate before." Eric said reassuringly. 

"Why is he here?" Speak of the devil, Chuck was nearby them holding his tray of food glaring at Louie. 

"Dude, chill. He's cool, | talked to him before he was assigned to stay with you. You should be rice." Louie said a 
bit stern 

Chuck sat across from Alex and looked at him rudely. "We're going to talk later." He growled. Alex turned a bit 
pale after hearing that. 

Greg gave Chuck a blank stare. "He didn't do anything and you want to hurt him? Cut him some slack will ya? 
The last thing he wants is someone like you to get all rough with him." 

He and Chuck were now staring at each other. Greg was staring blankly and Chuck was staring deadly. 
"Anyway, what are we here for? I'm here for property violation! | spray painted graffiti at this fancy store. | 
got six years." Eric said nervously trying to lighten things up. 

"Drug trafficking, seven years, was trying to sell heroine, cocaine, and meth." Greg said still staring at Chuck 
"Battery, ten years, was down to six, now eight for killing, | beat a bully of mine half to death back in ‘83." 
Chuck said, still staring at Greg. 

"Robbery, six years, | had a daughter to feed so | attempted to steal money for her." Louie said. 


"Drunk driving and manslaughter, eight years, | drank a little too much and started driving, | crashed and the 
driver from the car | crashed died instantly." Alex said. 

The bell rang, it was time to go back to the cells. As the five walked away, Louie patted Alex on the back, 
"You'll be okay, if he hurts you, let us know." He walks into another direction. 

"Okay." Said Alex as he and Chuck walked to their cell together. Alex prepared himself for what was going to 
happen. 


Chapter 5 


Author's Notes: 
Ugh, I'm sorry for not updating. | had trouble with what to come up with next for the story..-_-. But anyway 
I'm back so enjoy reading! Warning: Long chapter 


The two inmates walked back to their cell. Alex felt nervous and sick. Nervous because of what Chuck was 
going to do and sick because the food was pretty painful to eat. It gave him a bit of a stomachache. 

They entered the cell but after an officer closed and locked the door and walked out of the hallway, Chuck 
turned around, backed Alex into a corner, grabbed him by the collar of his orange jumpsuit and gave him a 
death stare. 

"You think you can talk to my friends can you? Just because you're the new guy doesn't mean that you can 
walk bold like you're the king and talk to anyone." He growled. 

"l-Im not trying to take your p-place, | s-swear." Alex stuttered. ‘Whats wrong with him? What does he want 
from me? Why is he so defensive about them? Am | gonna die today? So many thoughts were running 
through his head. 

Chuck lifted him up a bit so he was eye to eye with him. "Remember that | run things around here. If you 
really think you can take my place, | will make you regret it!" He said. 

Eric and Greg were watching the scene unfold across the hall. They wanted to break out so they could 
intervene but they couldn't. Greg had his arms crossed across his chest and watched with sadness and anger 
as he watched. Eric held on the bars of his door and had a look of sympathy, upset that he felt helpless. Louie 
was in the next hall so he couldn't see what was happening. However, he can hear what Chuck was saying. He 
was hoping Chuck wouldn't do anything bad to Alex. If he did, he was going to deal with him himself. 

Chuck let go of Alex's jumpsuit and grabbed him by his long mostly black and white hair, he forced Alex to 
look up at him. "If | see you talk or look at them, you're dead meat!" He said, his voice dripping with venom. 
Alex snapped, he wriggled out of his grasp and pushed him. Chuck was completely caught off guard and 
smacked against the wall. The inmates who were watching gasped. Eric and Greg's jaws dropped, no one dared 
to fight back against The Chief. Alex no longer had that scared expression, he now had an angry glare. 

"You can't tell me what to do, l'm not a child!" He yelled. 

There was now silence. Prisoners were not only shocked that someone fought back against Chuck, but also 
talked back to him. Chuck looked back at Alex, a surprised look on his face. "You fought back. You pushed me." 
He said. 

Alex's face softened a bit. "Why do you hate me? | didn't do anything." 

Chuck sighed, "I never had a roommate. | still have rage from what happened before the cops came to arrest 
me. When they told me that | was going to share my cell, | thought that | finally could let my anger out. So 
little by little, | took it out on you. | was gonna beat you up. But | can see that you stopped me from doing so." 
He chuckled. Alex took in every word he said, "So | was gonna be your punching bag?" 

Chuck nodded, "I don't know what | was thinking but yes. | also try to protect Eric, Greg, and Louie. Eric had a 
cellmate who was very nice to us but 2 months later tried to kill him. But | intervened. That was the guy | 
killed. He tried to do the same thing he did to Eric, try to strangle me from behind. That happened four 


months before you came." 

"Eric tells me to forget it. That its all in the past now. He pretty much shrugs it off. But | felt the need to 
protect all three of them." He finished 

‘No wonder he didn't trust me with them: Alex thought. 

Chuck walked over to him and held out his hand. "I'm sorry for pushing you around. Why don't we forget about 
this and move on?" 

The two shook hands. "I forgive you, let's put this behind us." Said Alex, smiling at him. 

The prisoners were still shocked and couldn't believe it. Eric and Greg weren't, they were smiling that it was all 
over. 

Louie heard everything and nodded to himself. ‘Well done, Chuck. I'm glad you will no longer torment him. l'm 


also glad that you didn't hurt him badly: 


Chapter 6 


Author's Notes: 
This story is coming to an end soon. But I'm planning on making a one shot. It might take tomorrow or a few 
days to plan. | hope I'll be quick to plan and post it tomorrow. Its not Testament though |)! [ts a band that l'm 


not sure anyone here likes. | own nothing but this story, enjoy! 


The inmates woke up to the breakfast bell ringing. They stood in front of the doors waiting to be free. Eric and 
Greg waited for Alex and Chuck across the hall instead of leaving immediately after their doors opened like the 
others. When the four were together, they were off to the cafeteria. 

"You see, | told you he'll get used to you!" Eric said to Alex, slapping his back playfully. 

Alex looked down, smiled shyly. "Yeah, you were right..” 

Greg put his arm around him. "I'm surprised you fought back. No one ever did. Nobody even talked back to him. 
If they did, they would get punched." He added. 

"Hey I'm right here you know." Chuck said, chuckling. He was behind them. 

The other three laughed and apologized for forgetting he was there as they made their way to the cafeteria 
The four inmates got their tray of food and went to find a table. Louie was there with his food, sitting at the 
table they sat last time, waiting for them. 

"Alex! You stood up for yourself!" He greeted as they sat down 

"Well | sure did. | don't know how, | guess | snapped." Alex said chuckling a bit. 

As the men began to eat while chatting Chuck began to think. He wasn't sure why he wanted to treat Alex like 
a punching bag, his mind sure wasn't set on straight. While he was glad that Alex stood up and fought back 
before it got worse, he didn't deserve it in the first place. 

But there was a secret Chuck hid from his friends. When he saw Alex for the first time, he felt something. 
Like a desire to make him his. He liked no, loved him at first sight. Chuck hid it and replaced it with rage so he 
couldn't show it. It was also another reason why he pushed him around. He of course, couldn't tell Alex. It 
would make him uncomfortable. He never told the rest, they probably wouldn't take it too well. 

He wanted to hold Alex, run his hands through his long hair and play with the white streak he had and twirl it 
through his fingers. He wanted to cuddle him while they slept, but obviously couldn't due to the fact that the 
inmates could watch. 

Little did he know, Alex felt the same way. He didn't dare tell anyone for the same reasons. Since he and Chuck 
were gonna be released around the same time, he thought that he could confess. But later thought that it was 
a bad idea and he could lose his friend. So now his feelings were bottled up inside possibly never to be released. 
Later on, the prisoners were now in their cells. Alex was relaxing in his bunk when.. 

"Hey Alex, come down here for a second" Chuck said, getting out of his bunk. 

Alex got up and climbed down the ladder to see what Chuck wanted. He was led to a corner and leaned against 
it, waiting to see what his cellmate was going to say. 

"I just want to let you know that | want to look out for you. | also do the same with our friends as well. | will 
protect you. You don't need to worry about me. Your safety is more important than mine. Same goes for the 


rest." Chuck said, looking into his eyes to show that he meant every word. 


Alex nodded, "I understand. Thank you Chuck. As much as you say that | don't need to worry, | do. Our friends 
probably feel the same." 

Chuck smiled, "I see. But really, it's okay. I'll be fine. Now lets get to bed" He said patting Alex's back as they 
went back to their bunks. 

Alex smiled a bit as well, but inside he was frowning. ‘If only he knew." He thought. Chuck thought the same. 


Chapter 1 


Author's Notes: 
l'm so sorry guys! | was really stuck on what to do next! ;_; But anyway, I'm back and that's all that matters! 
This is the second to last chapter of this story, sorry but it has to come to an end sometime. XD 


The usual routine started as always. Wake up, stand in front of the cells, wait for them to be open, then go 
eat breakfast. Yawn. The men talked about funny stuff and excitement about being released even though it was 
going to take years. 

However, this time, Alex's feelings for Chuck began to grow more and more as the weeks go by. He was trying 
so hard not to blush as he kept his head down. Especially since the older man sat in front of him, his usual 
seat. It would be embarrassing if he saw his blush and asked about it. 

"Hey Alex, you alright?" Chuck asked. Oh great, here we go.. 

"Uh yeah, I'm okay. Don't worry." Alex said as he looked up at him. 

"You don't look so good, are you sick or something?" Greg questioned. He turned to Alex with a concerned look 
on his face. 

"Guys really, I'm okay. Just tired, not enough sleep." Alex lied. 

The other two dropped the subject but were still a bit skeptical. Same with Louie and Eric. Alex has been "not 
getting enough sleep" lately. 

They were wondering if he's telling the truth or making up excuses. 

What they don't know is that Alex was indeed telling the truth. He wasn't getting any sleep because he was 
lying in his bunk most of the night pondering about what to do with his feelings for Chuck. He was worried 
that his friends were gonna take it badly and be disgusted. He just couldn't tell them. 

Chuck was worried about Alex. He wanted to see if he could help with whatever problems he had, though he 
was completely oblivious to the "problems" his cellmate had. His feelings were getting pretty strong too. But 
unlike Alex, he could hide them very well. After being bullied as a boy, he taught himself how to conceil on 
what he really felt. If he could hide his rage, then he could hide his love. 

Later on, everyone was in their cells sleeping. Chuck was supposed to be too, but instead leaned against the 
wall as Alex, once again, laid on his bunk staring into space as his eyes were on the ceiling. He was wide awake 
as well, 

‘| need to figure out what's wrong with him.. He has been down lately: Chuck thought. He walked up to him. 
"Psst, Alex. We need to talk for a second" He whispered. 

Alex snapped out of his daze and looked at his cellmate as he sat up. "What is it you want to talk about?" He 
said. 

"What is up with you? You've been acting distant” Chuck asked. 

Alex blinked. "What are you talking about? l'm not being distant" He lied. 

Chuck frowned a bit. "I know you're lying, | can see it in your eyes. Just tell me what's on your mind. | promise 
| won't judge. | mean it." 

The younger man got off his bunk and looked down so he wouldn't have to look up at his cellmate. "I can't say 
it, im sorry. | just can't bring myself to do it" He said. 


Chuck put his hand on Alex's shoulder. "Please tell me what's wrong. | want to help. No matter what the issue 
is, l'm not gonna be mad or anything. You're my friend” 

Alex sighed. "Well okay.. It-It's just that l-I love y-you. Not in a friendly way. In a lovey dovey way. | 
understand if you don't feel the same.." He kept his head down trying to hide the biggest blush on his face. 
Chuck was shocked. Then he felt happier than he's ever been. "Alex | love you too. | didn't want to make you 
uncomfortable." He said, smiling. 

Alex couldn't believe what he was hearing. He went up and hugged Chuck tightly. "Thank you." He said with 
tears of joy. 

Chuck hugged him back and buried his face in his new love's hair, then he kissed his forehead. "When we get 


released, we'll start a life together." 


Chapter 8 


Author's Notes: 
Final chapter everyone! Thanks SO much for taking the time to read my story, you have no idea how much my 


day gets made when | see the reviews you leave ;w;! | have a new story, if you haven't, check it out! :) 


Eight years passed and the year was now 1995. Like Chuck promised, he and Alex did start a life together when 
they were out of jail. Although Alex was released a few months before him, the younger man waited and 
counted down the days his love was going to be free. 

The rest waited too, since they were released before them. Eric was an aspiring guitarist before he was 
arrested As soon as he was out, he began to work on his goal. He also taught people to not end up like he did. 
Louie now owned a modern art and furniture store. He was overjoyed to see his daughter again and that he 
reunited with his friends when they were free. 

Greg was also becoming a musician: a bassist. He managed to spend time with Alex and Chuck before he was 
released. He, like the other two, were accepting of the relationship. As long as they were happy, everyone else 
was too. 

As for Alex and Chuck, they of course were more than happy to reunite with their families and friends after 
they were out of jail. They were now able to love each other. Before, they had to only hug and kiss when the 
prisoners were sleeping. Now, they didn't have to worry anymore. 

Meanwhile in prison, someone else had taken Chuck's place as the top dog. But the inmates never forgotten the 
fight when Alex stood up to the ex top dog, Chuck. Some still talk about it to this very day about how shocked 


they were when they witnessed it with their own eyes. 


